THE  WORLD  SOUL
salt earth into it, the water is discoloured. You let it stand and presently the water clears again, the earth has fallen to the bottom. The salt is dissolved in the water, but shows no sign. You then drop in another grain and the effect is the same. Still you go on grain after grain and at last the water becomes saturated. Still there is no sign of anything but water with mud below, and it seems as if the salt had gone for ever, the mud remains.
Then comes the wonder. A touch and a life has come into the water. There is a movement and a stir, all the water is in agitation, crystals of pure salt are forming. The disappeared salt is reappearing in new organic forms, pure, white and clear, under the influence of hidden forces. The earth is all left behind.
My mind is such a glass. Into it from my childhood I had been dropping facts, ideas, thoughts of every kind. I had been made to go through many things, to do many things, to be, to suffer, that I might learn these facts. I had been given a heart that could dissolve them, rejecting all the vehicle that fell to the bottom, keeping only the salt within me. Yet it seemed to me I had learned nothing. The water was just what it was, except that it was very bitter to the taste, and there was .mud below. I had come to no complete conclusion.
Then  suddenly a  thought touched   my  heart, it
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